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“ BE YHOU THE FIRST, OUR EFFORTS TO BEFRIEND—HIS PRAISE IS LOST, WHO STATS TILL ALL COMMEND.” 
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FOR THE Hive. 


To Mr. Jacx Fursetow. 


“ Out of thine own mouth will I pudge thee, 
ae See 
jietty scribéle re 
“——You who seek to give and merit fame, 
And justly bear a criiic’s noble name ; 


know, 


Be sure yourself and your owr reach to 

How far your Genius, TASTE, and LEARNING £0; 

Launch net BEYOND your pepTH, but bz discreet, 

And mark that poiny where sENsE and DuLNESsS 
meet.”” 

O receive censure, is to receive praise; 

to be worthy of criticism, is to deserve 


merite Irom you, however, I lay claim to 
neither. When a man is censured or cri- 


ticised, it should ever be considered from 
whom it comes, and the source from which 
it Hows. London had her Grub-street scrib- 
blers; Lancaster has her fietty critics ;—tihe 
former nourished her Dennis ; the latter con- 
tains her Furdelow. The bold criticisms of 
the one procured him immortal fame in the 
literary world, and the bright ebullitiens of 
wit, mixed with the dry learning of logic, 
must gain to the other the living honor of a 
pleased people, and the eternal praise of a 
grateful posterity. 

But, Mr. Furbelow, mistake not low abuse 
for wit, or dull scurrility for sense. When 
you first began your critical career, I anxi- 
ously expected, and warmly hoped, that your 
logical criticism, nice discriminations, and 
learned remarks would disseminate know- 
ledge amongst your readers, and be lighted 
torches to * The Hive,’ to guide it through 
the dark paths of gloomy ignorance. When 
you undertook to justify Plato’s definition of 
man by a bold and positive assertion, I took 
ht for granted that your assertion would be 
bupported by demonstrations clear, and logic 
onclusive. I flattered myseli with much 
leasing study and sound information in 
‘our revival of ancient philosophy, though 
A apprehended my inability to follow you 
hrough the scholastic mazes of your refined 
esearches. In you, I pictured to my mind 
he shades of Plato and Aristotle, of Prota- 
boras and Pythagoras, of Zeno and Zeroas- 
er. I expected your enlightened and com- 





‘ prehensive mind would have grasped that 


important question which so much agitated 
and perplexed the brains of your renowned 
predecessors in criticism, and that you would 
have proven to a mathematical point, the 
“ distance from the first of August to West- 
ninster bridge.” Alas! sir, the most 
ilattering expectations of man are often 
blasted, and he must in silent regret, lament 
the disappointments of the world. Often 
are we ¢clevated to the pinnacle of happiness 
with the fond ideas of pleasing anticipations, 
but obstinate disappointment tares the ladder 
from under us, and sinks us lower than the 
surface fpom which we rose. 

{ wish you would return from your di- 
gressions, and again start where yeu first 
began. My request, perhaps, is ungene- 
rous,—lor you began in logic, a climate not 
snited»to your constitution ; the unwhole- 
some air of low ridicule was more congenial 
to your weakly state. Now sir, though you 
began with sfecific diferences, I will tell you, 
that you meant associations,—though you 





asserted that Plato’s definition of man was 
correct, I will tell you that you are wrong,— 
though you ended in pitifnl wit, yet well 
adapted to the level of your understanding, 
and well suited to a Grud 
tell you, that I am unable, or at least un- 


willing, to follow you through your flights of 


imagination, lest, instead of asscending in 
the air, I should be left in the mire. 

Mr. Furbelow, when you again undertake 
to criticise, you should remember that you 
ought, 

** In every work regard the writer’s end, 


Since none can compass more than they intend.” 


You should likewise recoilect, that 


Some have at first for wirs, then poets past, 


‘ Turn’d crrries next, and prov’d plain FOOLS at 
last.” And 


Some neither can for wis nor crrrics pass, 


“ As MEAVY MULES are neither Horse nor Ass.” 

As sir, you began in the bloated pride of 
puffed up ignorance, and sought sheiter un- 
der the covert of wit; as you took the liber- 
ty of pushing your “ critical and logical’ 
remarks upon me, unsolicited and uncalled 


-itreet critic, I will ; 





. 


for,—all further observations, logic, wit, and 
SPECIFIG DIFFERENCES, from vou, shall be 
unnoticed by Tom CarELEss, 


ae 
FOR THE HIVE. 


FROM the number of poetical produc- 
tions (if they deserve that title) which have 
appeared in the papers of this town one 
would suppose that ail the muses of mount 
Heuvicon had transferred their abode to 
Lancaster. A rhyming mania has infected 
all ages, from the hoary head, tottering on 
the verge of eternity, to the whining satch- 
cled schoo!l-boy. Their effusions, however, 
do no honor to their genius and learning. 
Toa sterility of sentiment, an absence of 
all wit, is added a want of grammatical cor- 
rectness which renders them in the highest 
degree disgusting. Ifwe may judge from 


| their own compositions, and from their silly 
,attempts to versify the poems of Ossian, 


they think the art of poetry consists wholly 
in a facility of making rhymes. A versifi- 
cation of part of the songs of Selma which 
appeared In the two last numbers of ‘ The 
Hiive,’ with the ostentatious signature of “ a 
youth not yet seventeen,” in other words, 
HERE AM I A LAD AND SEE WHAT I CAN 
po! cannot be read by any person of taste 
without regretting that one of the noblest 
monuments of human genius should be con- 
verted into nonsense. It must be evident to 
any person who has read the poeras of Os- 
sian that the most successful efforts of learn- 
ing and genius would not preserve the 
strength and simplicity of the erigimal in a 
versification. What then can we expect from 
a boy who is totally ignorant of the first rudi- 
ments of compositions. But as he is already, 
in his own opinien, a poet of the first emi- 
hence, it may be of use to point outa few 
inaccuracies, which I trust willconvince him 
of the necessity of a grammar school, and 
of subinitting without repining to the lashes 
of a pedagogue before he again attempts to 
climb the heights of Parnassus. 

“« Since there with them we try’d each one his skill, 
As springs soft gales that fly along-the hill ; 

Since we contended there who could surpass, 

By turns in bending feebly---whistling grass.” 


A noble contention for heroes ;—* who 
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; Te ae 
lusion extremely benautt in e 
& LY! e cont I Ji i2s ol 
23 they fly alonz the | the und be: 
‘ e* “>a tiie . . 
i ly—whisthng grass. 
‘ N Te nar’ » ih 
Lb ( is tll of ina ALOTC *LAI 
The verb complain has no n 
‘ 
‘ But! } n it’s gen‘lo beams no 
li he hes used the p! 1 1 
| 
the verh instes | of the 1") 1} : 
oT) Is 1} EXCEL I ng or 
6“ THoVvSANDS THOU EXCELIi 


exccilent grammar. And hun 





plain is quite a novel ideas The ori 
*“ thou wert fair on the hill amon* 


’ 
sands.” 
« "lhe wearicl hunter from hig. booth 

! 


M, shrickhu g voice shall! lov Cy 1d vet 3] 


What a strane shrickin , il 


that shall both love and feer. 


“ Who mourn'd the d leful ¢a' £ Morzr’ 


W hose sword was brabe—whese soul like Fi 


great.” 
Both these lincs, w 
criptive, are interro 
adjective gre 


“ As P} e in the west, the rain espi« 
Behind a cloud—the flee: 
So trom grey Ullin’s song Minona hie 


“ AS PHOFRE ESPIES THE RAIN §S 


, 


minona.” He appears cither not to have un- 
derstood his author, or to have been incom- 
of conveying his mean 
for here, and indeed in many other place 
there is scarcely a shadow of the 

idea. The original is thus: She 
from the sone of Ullin, like the moon in the 
west, when she foresees the shower and hides 


p*tent to the ta 


her fair head in a cloud.” 


° i 1 
Sweet throvgh the rocky vale, the re 


Purls down the brow that’s skirted bs rhb 


rye) * 


This rill runs through the rocky 
pur!s down the brow at the same t 


Thy frients wll mourn thee on the sile: 


Ilere Is anothey omission of the n 


tive case. 


“ Three ns new compass thy narrow 


Ah! how smell thy dweilia » O Morar b 
lLiow charming is the melody 
lines! But the versification throug! 


hind of hobbling prose. 
‘© Nor the dark lon ly 
Enlightened with th 


: id ” 


i 


“EEL ENLIGHTENED.” Whaota pity 
this youny poetaster did not attempt some- 


} 


thing origina}. It is surety doing himse 
a great injustice to ascribe the mneret of an 
’ 


32 are the hero 


idea, which oviginated in his own brain, to 
Ma.? 
LISSiane 


rass: 





sant, and stripping him of his upper gar- 
t | Debbale i « « r4- > ia . i’k a 
| moyts, laid him on the rack 3 ast 


| called in, who kept 





hich ought to be des- 
rative ; and besid 
is used as a noun, 
verns Vingal in the possessive case. 
He is particularly unskilful and 
cessful in versifying Ossian’s Similes. 





ine shower flies : 
ng shower t 


i that had not yet 


THE HIVE. 


To notice every crror containe Pin this 
rious commoasition, would extend 2 nublicatic 
fur beyond the limits allowed in* The Hive. 
But as any person, upon the slightest inspec- 
tion can discover them, I will conclu te with 
in admonition tothe anthor which I trust will 








not be disrecarded. Never attemt, sir, to 
scribble verses again until you are acyuatnt- 
ed with the rules of grammar. Crites. 





ee a ae w) NV T w+ arr 
STORY OF DON JUA? 


f Concluded from 1.7 

ae 
oree rye? . . eho ak, Th eee 
iifiz: now ox iis Pp smptory rec. 






-eon was 
his fingers on his pulse ; 
and the executioners were directed to bein 
their tortures; they had given him one se- 
vere strctch by ligatures axed to his e: 
mities, and passec d over an axel, whic! 
turned by a windless ; the strain upon his 
1uscles and jaints by the action of this in- 
nal engine, end nature spoke her suffer- 
ings by a horrid crash ta every limb; the 
sweat started in large drops upon his face 
and en yet the man was firm amidst 
the aronies of the machine, not a groan es- 
cape dy pa the fend, who was superintend- 
ant of the hellish work, declared they might 
incrense his tortures upon the next tag, for 
that his pulse had not varied a stvoke, nor 
abated of its strength in the smailest degree. 
rhe termentors had now began a second 
operation with more violence than the form- 
er, which their devilish ingenuity had con- 
trived to vary, so as to extort acuter pains 
from the application of the engine to parts 
had their full share of the 
first arony ; when suddenly a monk rushed 
into the chamber, and called owt to the judg- 
es to desist from terturine that innecent man, 
and take the confession of the murderer from 
his own lips. Upon a signal from the judy 
es the executioners let go the ¢ engine ; ¢ haand 
and the joints snapped yea into their 
sockets, with the elasticity of a bow. Na- 











} .o 
eS | whole crt s 


voods arain e’er fecl 
> splendor of thy steel.” 


| ture sunk under the revulsion, an Don Jua 
| fuinted on the rack. The monk immedi- 
| ately with a loud voice exclaimed, “ fnhu- 
man wretches, dclezates of hell, end arents 
1of the devil, make ready your engines fer 
ithe guilty ; and take off your bloody hands 
| frona the innocent; for, behold! (and so 
say ine, 5 threw back his cau!) behokl the 
| father and the murderer of Josepha !'—The 
wed with astonishment : 
| the judees stood arhast ; and even the de- 
mors cf torture roiled their eye-bails on the 
monk with horror and dismay. 
“ If you are willing,” says he to the judg- 
es, “to receive my confession whilst your 
tormenters are preparing their rack for tine 
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, 
ty of my charee to my own account 


iustice to co 
atime. Sul fortune frowned upon me, and 








Vou, I, 


vilest Criminal cver stetchcd upon it, hear 
we If not, set your engine to weik, with. 


ut further inquiry, and glut your appetites 


wil human acoenies, which once in your 





lives, you may now inflict with justice. 
“ced”? Sal : d the ser ie r uo ree “ Th: t 
vuliless sufferer, who now lies insensib! 


yes, said the monk, ts the ccn 
ent father, who wes once my 
he was confided to my 
re nd 
unes to our settlements in 
led there twenty yea: 

Portugal once in that aes : 


many sums of mone 











13 ie a hel sy 
thought which the dis- 
ess ol ssion for extr-- 
varance inspired, of converting the proper- 


Pp 
; Lim- 
egestions to my unha py wife 
cr account; Ict me do he: 
is she stnad them firmly for 


ae se 
varted these s 





20 is Now 


was sinking in my credit every hour; ruia 
| 
‘ 


I 
stared me m the face, and nothing stooc 


; 


between me and immediate disgrace, but 
this infamous expectient. 








At last, persuasion, menaccs, and the 


impending pressure of necessity conquered 
her virtue, and she ecceded to the fraud.— 
We agreed to adopt the infant as 
son of a distant relation f our 
I maintained < 
ther by letters, pretended to be written by 
the son, and I supported my family in a 
splendid extravaganee by the assignments | 
received from the DBrazils. 
he 


the orphan 
r own name, 
correspondence with his f- 


%At length the iather of Don Juan die, 


e. by will bequeathed his fortune to me, in 
failure of his son and heirs. I had aireac’ 
advanced far in guilt, that t 
this c nth ngency, met with a resistance 


th : os 
e temptation 


aeons upon removing 


my mind, and | det 


this bar to my am ition, and preposed 


my ip to | srocure the prize that fortune hal 
huns thin our reach, b y the assassination 


of the os She revolted from the idea wit! 


horrer, and for some time her thoughts re- 
mained in so disturbed a state, th at I did ne 
think it prudent to renew the attack. Alfie 
some time, the erent of the ico arrit 
ed in Lisbon, from the Brazils, and as h: 
was privy to my correspondence, it becam 
necessary to discover to Lon Juan who! 
was, aml also to what fortune he was ent 
led. In this crisis, threatened with sham¢ 
and detection on one hand, and tempted Y 
pride, avarice, and the devil, on the othes 

i won over my reluctant wife to a particip 
tion of my crime, and we mixed that dos 
ae poison, which we beiteved was intent 

d fir Don Juan, but which in fact, was de 
tined for our only child. 

* She teok it: Heaven discharged its ver 
geance on our heads, and we saw our d augh 
ter expire in agenies before our eyes, we 
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the bitter aggravation of a double murder ; 
for the child was alive within her!!!) Are 
these tortures within the reach of even your 
invention, to compare with those we felt ?— 
Wonderful were ‘the stru; ggles of nature in 
the heart of our expiring child: she bewail- 
elus; she consoled; nay, she even erg: 
us To Don Jucn we made immedigte con- 
fe$sion of our guilt, and conjured him to in- 
fiict that punishment upc which j 
commande: 

was in this dreadful moment that our daugh- 
tor, with her last! by the most soleran 
aiuration, exacted and o: tained from Don 
Juan a promise not to expose her parents to 
a public execution by disciosin 





“SLICE 


3sed 
passed. 
he kept his word : Behold, he dics a mar- 


tyr to honer ! infernal teriures have 


. 
Vlas ! alas ! we see too? 
* 


Y our 
destr oyed him.” 

No sooner had the monk proncunced these 
vords ina loul and furious tone, than the 
wretched Don Juan drew a si aid ; a second 


would have followed, but Heaven 10 longer 





could toler ate th *O! ICS of inno CLnce, ain d 
st opps ‘d his bre Orevers 
The monk ied fixe d his eyes upon him 


ghastly with terror, and as he stretched out 
his mane!<d linibs, at life’s last gasp; “ ac- 
cursed monsters,” exclaimed the mon‘, 
“ may God requite his murder on your 
syuls at the great day of judgment! His 
blood be on your heads, ye ministers of dark- 
ness ! For me, if Heavenly v engeance is not 
yet apne: by my cont rition, in the midst 
of James, my aggrieved soul will find some 
consolation in the thought, that you partake 
its torments.” 

Having uttered this in a veice scarce hu- 
man, he plunged a knife to his heart, and, 
whilst his blood spouted on the pavement, 
dropped dead upon the body of Don Juan, 
and expired without a groan. 

— Co 

“ WORTIL makes the Man,” Pope says ; 
& every body acknowledges the truth of the 
sentiment: but then the question is, what 
makes worth ?—The moralist will tell you, 

it is virtue :” but the man of the worki says, 
“it is mortcy. Anil indeed, in this age of 
reason, the latter definition seems almost 
When it is-asked, 
4, the answer genc- 


ence to his “pro- 





ised | 


” 


universally to prevail. 
how much a man is wa 
raliy has an exclusive 
perty. If he has weaith, the replier to the 
question says, he is worth so many thausanl 
dollars : but if he be very Poor's thoursh he 
should possess the intelligence of a Newtoa 
and the bé@hnevolence of a Hloward, “ Ae is 
not worth a groat.’ Thus the w 
M4, ike that of Leef and butter, is reck- 
oned by dollars and cents. 





vorih oi: a 


if this subtect was not too serious for sa- 
tire, it: mi: tht alford a fund of that kind of | 


amusement: but a conside ‘rate view of the 
Fatal evils, which fow from the general pre- 


Valence of avarice, represses atl Gispos ton It this cloth they use .dineric 


1, and our crimes deserved. It. 








THE HIVE. 


for ridicule. Money is a necessary & good 
thing ; but when it is made the Swnmun 2e- 
num or the Chicf Good, this superlative af- 
fection for it is des grading to human nature 
and productive of infinite mischief. 
Accordingty an inspired writer says, 


“ The love of money (that is in the sense 


afgrementione:)) is te root of ail evil.” It is 
like the lean kine, which devoure d them that 
r W " 


were ftand well-fnvered ; amd stil! continued 
It cats up pat riotisin, SO- 


i 
vate friendship ; and 








«tis lovely in human 
tes man to study and 
A multifarious arts bot swinrd ling r 


il cheating ; an: 1, Judase! t 
conscience’®r their c county Jer ficces ff sil- 
in the mean time, it prevents or ex- 
vruishes a laudable ambition for imte!lectu- 
improvements and moral poe 
What can remain, that is great or noble, 
ina mind that has been accustomed to es- 
teem riches to be “ the one thing needful ?” 
—ifow can it be expec cted that youth will 
pant fur intellectual improvements, or that 
ihe ge virtues will expand in their hearts, 
when ALney is made the standard of Merit ? 
An d ‘in: liv, how long can republican liberty 
remain among a people, in whose language 
and fractice too, A and worth are Sy- 
pbonimous terms, or signifying the same 
thing? [ Balance. 


se “* 
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i? 
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al i 


weall 


L y fellow, and ha’n’t 
much ofa Me newsp Pape ‘writing ; but I 
fairly fee picid to se once; and if my 
peace is fit to be seen, vou’il please to printit 
not, you can throw it away among the 
other rubbish. 

Allthe newspapers, for this whole year 
and a! malt, have kept twiting the ladies about 
hare et Lo%8—AS if it were a crink > tO Wear 
bare cibows !—For my part, tho’ I live in the 
country, and ha’nt half so good a chance to 
see all about these things as you town folks ; 
I yet can see ail such plain reasons to-justi- 
ty ladies for weariny their elbows dare, that 
really now, I sane soine body ha’n’t come 
in with my arguments before. 

_ Now it’s us plain’ to me as that two and 
two make four, that bare elbows save c/arh 
ie or im no small quantity. Suppose, now, 
*ey (1 guess this an’t too much) 
3 arm are left bare—the sleeves at 
the elbow may be irom ten to twelve in- 
ches in circumference. Allow, then, six 
gowns of different soris toa j/ize iady every 
year—-here isa saving of two thirds of a 
yar:l to every : n’t this some- 
thing ?—Now 


x i , 
iit my 


if 








a ne ee 
Citee 24PCE ici 


S a laste? 
ci a say 
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Won tf sree 
v I don’t know how many fine la- 
dies s thet ‘e are ia town, but let’s guess 800—a 
saving of five hundred thirty-three yards and 
tivo thirds xact as e’er a politicioner in 
the treasiny t— Ay nc] ail this in one year! 
And besides all this you see that in sa wings 


| we MZonuyaciure ia 


9 cue hs, 3 





: her acquaintance. 
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ladies elbows an’t Ame- 
then the deuce is in’t 
Yours to serve, 

= 


G wet GEd 
SOLOMON Volile 


its stead; for if the 
rican manufa eture, 
sure enough ! 
CNIS Visiter. 
BENEV OLEN ICE 
There cannet be a mere olorious object 


in creation, than a human being, replete 
with benevolence, meditating in What pian- 
er he might render himself moist accept.- 


most good to 


[ Picdding. 


i 
bie to his "Creator, by doing 
his creatures. 

USEFUL ADVICE. 

The celebrated Mittox, while he was a 
youth, preparing to enter cn his travels over 
Eure pe, asked advice of Sir Henry MWeote-, 
as to the general manner of conducting him- 
self ;—who gave him the following rule : 
“ Keep your thoughts close,” said he, “and 
your countenance open, and you may go 
safely over the world.” 

A farrot is at present in the possession of 
ly nila seventy years of age, which 
well a3 ever, and iacreases in noise at 
it does in years. ‘The bird being a female in 


some measure lessons the surprise. 





, ef sea 
CGin’s as 





A gentleman was lately asked for a descripe 
tion of a lady to whom he was paying his 
addresses; he said she was /ud/ of charms 3 
for she was beauti-/u/, duti-ful, gracesul 
fancied and care-ful. 

APHORISMw... The craftiest wiles are too 
short and ragged acloak to cover a bad heart. 





72 Correspondents, 
Several valuable communications 
ceived, which shall be duly 


are Te 


{icec! 
NOUCC He 
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180 . 
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Lancastir, September 23, 

Rey. Dr. Henry Muhlenberg, Mr. Wizir- 

Manrriep, on Sunday evening last, by the 

im HaveRsfvicx, junior, to Miss Caraa- 

RINE Musser, di or cneedd of Mr. George 
Musser, all of this borough. 

‘ The point to which our sweetest passions move, 


lov’d, and. fendly love. 
charm that smooths the tro 


Is to be trials 
thi 3 the ubled breas 9 
iriend to‘our health, and author of our rest ; 

This bids each glo my VeXlnig passion f 


And 


é Vv 


tunes cach jarrin, iz e 


string to harmon) : 
eatin 
Disa, inthis borough, on Tuesday Iast, 
in the 17 year of her age, after a lingering 
iiIness, which she bore with christian pati- 
ence, Miss Juzza Gruae, youngest daughter 
of Mr. Curtis Grubb, formerly ef this coun- 
ty. The goodness of heart, and arreeable 
munners, of this amiable young lady, justly 
endeaved her to all who had the pleasure of 


[Jnte. 
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D ee ee ek eel pensesavnuseed 
POETRY. 
FOR THE HIVE£. 


To the Memory of a lately deceased Friend, 
H ark! that loud knell denotes some soul hath fled; 
Proclaims some body, number’d with the dead. 
Hark! hark again! that corfew's dismal toll, 
It seems to chill, e’en freeze the inmost soul— 


Ah! Junra‘s dead, 


Forever from us fled! 





Nor could the sigh of pity aught control. 


And shall the grave devour that tender frame, 


And leave us nothing but a sound 





thy name. 
i’en as the rose that but to-day hath blown, 
Its fragrance o’er the ruffled breeze hath thrown— 


To. morrow dies, 





Forever from our eyes, 


And seeks in earth, a mansion like thy own. 


Farewell thou gem that shone with lustre bright, 
Thou'rt gone to rest, enclos'd for one dark night. 
Turn’d unto earth, to serve mans certain doom, 
Down in the narrow precincts of the tomb— 
There rest in peace, 
*Thy troubles now shall cease, 


Nor can old haggard time upon thee gloom. 


Then weep not friends of Julia, wail no more, 
For Julia is not dead, but left this shore : 

Yor a more happy, a far better place, 
W here she beholds her Saviour face to face— 
In heavenly choir, 


What glory is in store, 


For thou art nourish’d by thy Saviour’s grace 
w————n. 
—_ 
FOR THE HIVE. 
ON THE DEATH OF MISS .........c00.000 


{DDRESSED TO HER PARENTS. 
TAUGHT by the power of grief to sympathise, 
My heart in sorrow answers to your sighs 
Ala vour SALLY’s gone in bloom cf youth, 
Whose morning shone in innocence and truth ; 


Whose modest 


Whose meek behavior every eve admir’d ; 


bosom every virtue fir'd 


} 1 ‘ 
\ father’s fondness, and a mother’s care, 
A tender sister,—to her brother's dear : 
7 ’ pe. ) 


Like a fair fow’r crop’d, or blooming rose, 


1," 1) ] 13 +e} 
By death cold hand hes settled in re pe s¢ i-— 


While weeping triends areund lament her doom, 
Whose grief would snatch her from her early tomb , 
VW 1 i recal her to a world of woes, 

From ni slumbers and a calm repose. 


Eu:, O ve kindred! check your rising groans, 





THE HIVE. 


Your Sally’s happy !—cease your plaintive moans ! 
Tho’ lost to you, she's gone to worlds above 
Olympes’ height, to join the source of love! 

I sympathise, I feel for all your woes, 

My tears wich yours in tides of sorrew flows. 


I feel for her, whose firm, united heart, 


Whose heart shall melt with sympathetic woe, 
And cause the briny tears of grief to fiow. 

To thee, O faithful yursz ! what praises due, 
With what fond care didst thou thy task pursue. 
"T'was thine to see life’s last faint embers glow, 
And by thy kindness soothe this scene of woe ; 
’l'was thine each sorrow and cach grief to share,— 


PF" t. ae - _— ir = hy le 
ancese eyes were witness to thy tencer Care. 


I know the grief, the sorrows that attend, 
The troubled breast in parting with a friend. 
“T'was mine to witness, mine to feel the grief, 
That knew but intervals of short relief. 

I saw at once a lovely sister dead, 

A brother languish on a dying bed ; 

"Twas sore indeed! yet time with patience join’d, 
Dispel’d the gloom that rack’d my tortur’d mind. 
Let hope then wipe the tear trom ev'ry eye, 
Forbid distress, and stop the rising sigh. 

And when that gloomy messenger shall come, 
To summon you to your eternal home, 

OQ! may you be prepar’d to meet her there, 
And every joy, and every pleasure share ! 

Meet her in safety in a world above, 


And endless seasons passs in endless love ! 


Baltimore, Aug. 1805. re 
—@— 
THE HEALING KISS. 
SOIT balmy lips dispensing bliss, 
O grant me but one healing kiss ; 
A kiss to heal a heart half broken, 
A kiss of love the gentle token ; 
A kiss so innocent, a kiss so pure, 


As angels give, must be my cure. 





a-— 
H U M O OR. 


IT has been said that An is the only ani- 
mal that laughs ; but though dogs may not 
absolutely laugh, they are sometimes, like 
Falstaff, the cause of laughter in others.— 
The following circumstance, which happen- 
ed to Garrick in the early part of his life, is 
one example :— “. 

One very sultry evening in the dog days, 
he performed the part of Zeer; in the four 
first acts he received the customary tribute 
of applause. At the conclusion of the fifth, 
when he wept over the body of Cordelia, 
every eye caught the infection. At this in- 
teresting moment, to the astonishment of all 
present, his face assumed a new character, 
and his whole frame appeared agitated by a 
new pacsion; it was not tragic! for—he was 





Vou. J. 


evidently endeavoring to suppress a laugh ! 
In a few seconds the attendant nobles ap- 
peared to be affected in the same manner ; 
and the beauteous Cordelia, who was reclin- 
ed on a crimson couch, opened her eyes to 
see what occasioned the interruption, leaped 
fromuher sofa; and, with the majesty of 
Engl@fid, the gallant Albany, and tough old 
Kent, Pan laughing off the stage. The an- 
diance could not account for this strange 
termination of a tragedy in any other way 
than by supposing the dramatis persons 
were seized with a sudden phrenzy ; but 
their risibility had a different source. 

A fat White-chapel butcher, seated on the 
centre of the front bench in the pit, was ac- 
companied by his mastiff, who being accus- 
tomed to sit on the same seat with his mas- 
ter, naturally supposed he might enjoy the 
same privilege here. The butcher sat very 
far back, and the quadruped finding a fair 
opening, got upon the bench, and fixing his 
forepaws on the rails of the orchestra, peep- 


ed at the performers with as upright a head, ' 


and grave an air, as the most sagacious cri- 
tic of his day. Our corpulent slaughterman 


‘was made of melting stuff; and not being 


accustomed to a play-house heat, found bim- 
self much oppressed by the weight of a large 
and well powdered Sunday perriwig, woich 
for the gratification of cooling and wiping 
his head, he pulled off, and placed on the 
head of his mistiff¥ The dog being in so 
conspicuous, so obtrusive a situation, caught 
the eye of Mr. Garrick and the rest of the 
performers. A mastiff in a church warden’s 
wig—for the butcher was a parish officer— 
was too much. It would have provoked 
laughter in Lear himself at the moment he 
was most distressed, no wonder then that it 
had such an effect on his representative. 





TERMS OF THE HIVE. 

To town subscribers, and country sub- 
scribers who receive their papers in town, 
TWO POLLARS per annum—payable in hal!- 
yearly advances. 

To those who receive them by the Mail, 
TWO DOLLARS—payable in advance. 


wF- Complete files, from No. 1, may be 
had on apijilication. : 

All letters, communications, &c. trans- 
miited to the Editor by mail, must have the 
postage paid, otherwise they will not be 
taken up. 

Printing elegantly and promptly executed 
at this office. 

An apprentice wanted tothe Printing Bu- 
rness, as above—tie will receive good treat- 
ment. 
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